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SORROWFUL SAM, &e. 
ae: d 
Mj R. Stephens a very worthy gentle- 9] 

man having bought a coniidera- 

ble eftate in Devonthire, had no fooner 
taken poffellion of the manor-houfe, than § ¢. 
he“began toturn in his mind, how he ff. 
might prove ufeful to. his induitrious § \, 
neighbours. He thought the furelt fo, 
means to find out the moit deferving, fa. 
was to oblerve what families were mott Ith, 

regular at Church on Sundays. The 
wife’ and children of one John Parker . 
a blackfmith, drew his notice abovelle 
—allathe .reft, he refolved to go and feellye, 
them, -which he-did the firft oppor-fry 
| tunity; he found Mary Parker in. thefing 
beft fituation in which a good motherfhe ; 
: | can be found; that is to fay, takingHlec, 
) care of her family ; an infant lay afleep—not 
j aprofs her lap at the fame time ‘fhefi)) 
| was putting a patch on her hutband’g gq, 
i waiftcoat, her eldeft girl was {pinning ir, 
4 ihe fecond was learning to knit, @ , 
third, was getting by heart her cafio,, 
techifm, whilit a fine boy was unbindhhak. 
mg a feuutt to heat the oven;.a lord’§a]] 
houie could not be neater, the tablefeg’, 
were e rubbed as bright as a looking-glaig, ¢ 
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and the pewter difhes on the fhelf fhone 
e- § like filver. 
ra- . : 
ler Mr. Stephens fat down and kindly 
an B taking the children by the hand, gave 
he feach of them a fhilling, telling them it 
ous § was a little reward for their good behavi- 
reit J our at church, and he was fo obliging 
ing, fas toadd, he never heard little folks fay 
molt {their catechifm better. 
The | 
rket¥ “ Bleffed be God, Sir, faid Mary, 
bovefiwe have both an excellent Sunday aad 
d feefweekly School in the parifh, where eve- 
ppor-Bry poor fam'ly may have their children 
, thefinttructed for nothing, would they but 
othetfbe at the trouble to fend them ina clean, 
akingiecent manner; yet there is many a 
afleej[mother, I am forry to fay, fo little thank- 
e fhdful for it they won’t even be at the pains 
band’#o do that. A fmall matter of education, 
nninggir, as IT take it, is quite a little portion 
uit, Go a poor child if their parents knew 
er CiBow to value it. My Betfey there can 
snbindhake a fhirt asavell as her miftrefs, and 
lord'fally who is but feven years old, has fa- 
tablefed enoagh by fpinning at odd hours ai- 
of B -giaikr {chool to buy her a frock; bringing 
p children in lazinefs is the root of all 
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is not harder than that of many of m§jwo 
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evil; befides, Sir, continued fhe, every 
year there are great rewards given at the 
ichool to all children who are regular’ 
in their hours and behave well; my girls 
have an handkerchief or white apron gi- 
ven them, and my boy gets a hat or ag 
pair of fhoes, befides Bibles and many § 1 
other good books proper to be had in all§ ; 
chriftian families, which they read to me §f ,; 
every night, and which are a great com-f t 
fort to my poor heart, under very trying § t 
affiictions.’—Mr. Stephens faid, he was | 
forry to find fhe was not happy, and afk- 
ed her what was the matter? h 


My lot, Sir replied Mary, is not hard-§ fy 
er than that of many others, there is ang of 
ale-houfe on the common called the Ten in 
nis-Court, which caufes more poverty ing ftr 
the parifh, than either dearnefs of provi rif 
fions or want of labour. But children youf an, 
may go to play on the green: they werd tle 
no fooner gone than fhe went on, I don’ 
like, Sir, faid fhe, that my innoceng 
babes fhould ever hear me talk of the vill fa 
ces of their father, as it may harden theig{ba 
little hearts and make them undutiful tha 
him; but as I faid before, my lot after affto 












hard- 
is an 
‘Ten- 
rty in 
provi: 
211 you 
7 wer 
[ don’ 
noc2n 
the v} 
n the! 
iful t 


ufter a 





of m 


Ne 


ee 


neighbours. There is Sufan Waters, 
the other blackfmith’s wife, whofe huf- 
band is more drunken than mine if pofli- 
ble. Sam could earn his too guineas a 
week as well as my hufband if he would 
but work, but no fooner does either of 
them earn a few fhillings, than off they 
are gone tippling, nor do they think of 
returning to their families, till every far- 
thing is fpent. As to that, Sufan Wa- 
ters loves work as little as Sam, fhe isa 
lazy, dirty, gofliping body, and won’t 
even take the trouble to clean and fend 
her children to fchool, only becaufe they 
were properly corre€ed for curfing and 
{wearing, and for feldom getting to fchool 
of a morning till other children were go- 
ing home to dinner, fo fhe lets them go 
{trolling like vagabonds all about the pa. 
rifh, ftealing apples, breaking hedges, 

and committing a multitude of “other lit. 
tle trefpafles on the neighbours. 


I humbly thank God, Sir, no one can 
fay my fcolding temper drives my huf- 
band to the ale-houfe becaufe he can 
have no peace at home, which I am forry 
to fay is too often the cafe ; ; a man that 


works hard all day, Sir, ought to be kind. 
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ly received by his wife when his labour is 
done: my John is avery good-natured 
fellow in the main, and he might have 
been much worfe than he is, if I had pro- 
voked his temper inftead of trying to 
mend it by gentle means. I am not with- 
out hope he will live to fee the:error of 
his ways; but all will be right in God’s 
good time who knows what is betft for us: 
a life of patient fuflering I think, Sir, 1s 
a daily preparation for death to poor peo- 
ple.—Aye, and for rich people allo my 
good woman faid Mr. Stephens, or elle 
the Almighty fends his warnings to usin 
vain; believe me there is norank of peo- 
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ple in life, free from calamity—man is J 





born to fuffer. O dear Sir, faid Ma- 
ry, wiping her eyes, why we poor folks 
never think rich folks can be unhappy. 
—I can prove to you the contrary, faid 
Mr. Stephens, and I can prove alfo, that 
he is the happieft of men, who has the 
ftrongeft faith in God, and the fewelt 
fins to repent of, let his condition in life 
be what it will; . yet the beft people we 
often fee are moft grievoufly affited ; 
the Almighty only knows what is beft for 
us; befides Mary, you may be fure great 
riches were never intended by Provi- 
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dence to make men wile, or geod, or 
happy that man is always poor, who isal. 
ways coveting; the only rich man is he 
who is content with what he hath, for 
riches fays the wife Solomon, “ make to 
themfelves wings, and fly away,” that is 
to fay, when they are not applied to the 
charitable purpofes for which they were 
given. Richesindeed may fupply a man 
with food, but they cannot give him’an 

petite to eat it: riches can’t heala 
broken conftitution, or quiet the inward 
gnawings of a guilty conicience. An a- 
bundance of wealth cftener proves a fnare 
toaman’s foul than the means of ma- 
sking him happy ; ; believe me, my good 
woman, it is not either in the nature of 
wealth, titles or power to prevent a man 
from partaking of all the evils of life 
which the fins of his nature have brought 
upon him. I have a very handiomé for. 
tune .Mary, but I much quettion if any 
labouring man in the parifh would ac- 
cept it, if he muil take all my afflictions 
into the bargain. Why Sir, faid Mary, 
there is nota family in this place that 
does not envy your good fortune. 
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ed, 


Twill now fhew you Mary, whether 
it has made me ahappy man. I will give 
you a fhort hiftory of myfelf, and then 
leave you to judge what thare of happi- 
nefs has fallen to my lot. As I have faid 
before, I have a very handfome fortune, 
I have a fine houfe in London, from 
which my bad {pirits oblige me to fly, as 
my dear wife died fuddenly in it, my eld- 
elt fon is turned out, in {pite of all my 
care and pains, one of the molt profligate 
young menef his time. Ihad three fine 
daughters, who all died in the fpace of 
three years; I fhould have funk under 
this fevere ftroke, had not God’s good- 
neis fupported me, the fhock of it deftroy- 
ed my health, though it did not fhake 
my belief, that this great affliction was 
meéant in mercy to my foul. 


I have beds of down, Mary, but my 
phyficians order me to lie on a ftraw mat- 
trafs, and though my bed-chamber is 
crowded with the moft coftly furniture, 
I feldom get two hours tthe | in a night. 
My table every day is covered with the 
moft dainty difhes, yet I can only eat a 
turnip, or a potatoe: my cellars are filled 
with the beft wines, yet I can drink on- 
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ly water. I have acoach, a polt-chaife, 
nda variety of faddle-horfes, yet I have 
nn inward complaint, which prevents my 
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ppi- aking ufe of either, without fuffering 
faid reat pain ; thus. you fee Mary, how 
une, MYrong it is to envy people for their great 





vealth; do you fhew me. a miierable 
oor man, and. Pll thew you ten mifera- 
le rich ones. 
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eld- 

my 

vate What you have been faying to me, will 

fne mo me more good than a fermon, and I 

>» of Mope it will teach me for the time to come 

ider f° be. quite fatisfied with any ftation. 

ood - 

roy- At. this moment John Parker came in ; 

hake rou have fome of the lovelieft children, 

was oun, I ever faw in my life, faid Mr. i 
Stephens. What a pleafure it muft be | 
o you of an evening when your work iy 

my §° clone, to fit here in your. great chair, i 

mat-@’ith your little ‘prattlers on your/knees, 

r is @o hear them read their pretty books, and F | 

ture, #2y their prayers before they go to-bed. 3 

ight. tere John’s confcien¢e dathea in his § 

. the Gace which became as red as fire fo fore- 4 

sat ay did it {mite him. { 
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True enough, Sir, however fammeredf t 
he, but I fuppofe your worfhip muft have 
heard, I am not quite as kind a hufband n 
and father’as f ought to be, though have n 
the beft wife and children in the world; h 
{ know my fault, Sir, and hope in time If t. 
fhall mend it. | il 


I hope you will John, faid Mr. Ste-# h. 
phens as your own eyes muft convince tc 
you what poverty and diftrefs a drunken 1j 
tradefman brings on his family: that manfJ et 
has a hard heart, John, who lives upon cl 
ale, whilft his poor wife who fuckles his§ px 
children, drinks nothing but water; aff n 
pint of good beer, John, makes an En-§ th 
glifhman ftrone, and hearty, but drunk-@ ry 
ennefs makes him both a beggar and aff vi 
: beaft.—May God’s blefling for ever at-9 gc 
tend you Sir, for giving my dear hufband§ w; 
‘ — fuch good advice; I fhould be the happi-§ du 
: eft woman in the world, were he to turn# th 
from his prefent evil courfes. 
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Scon after this Mr. Stephens went a- 
way, and on his road home, called onf wi 
Sam Waters, and though it was the mid-f fu 


die of the day, he found him ftretched at 
his length and faft afleep in his fhop, 












ploughs, &c. waiting to be repaired; but 


If 
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though his yard was full of waggons, 


not afpark of fire was there in the forge, 
nor a bit of iron to work upon if there 
had. Several of his children all rags and. 
tatters, lay bafking in the fun, and kick- 
ing up their heels on a bank of cinders. 
When Mr. Stephens peeped into the 
houfe, it ftunk with filth, it fhocked him 
to think, how people could confent to 
live like pigs, rather than take the fmall- 
elt pains to keep themfelves frefh and 
clean, for though folks may be ever fo 
poor, *tis nothing but their own lazinels 
need keep them dirty The furniture of 
the kitchen he obferved, had all been ve- 
ry good, but for want of the fmith’s dri- 
ving an occafional nail, every thing was 
gone to rack and ruin; a large oak table 
was without a flap, the clock had no pen- 


dulum; the bellows was without a nofe; 


the fkimmer withouta handle; the brafs 
pot without a hanger; the gridiron had 
hardly any ribs; the frying pan was 
burnt through ; the ftairs’-door hung 
without a hinge; the window-bench was 
full of the parings of potatoes, and ona 
round table in the middle of the houfe, 
{teod a parcel of broken tea-difhes and 
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\\love confinement at {chool, and they 


LS, he 


( 
faucers, fome bits of cake lying in the 


flop of a pewter difh, with the brim mel- 
ted off. 
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ters, who was fitting over the fire, with 
her hands idling before her, told her he 


 wifhed her hufband would call, and look 
at one of his coach-horfes that was fick. 


Ah Sir, faid fhe, you may as well 


preach to a man without ears, as talk to, 


' | our Sam about work, a lazy drunken 


dog! 
Tis a fad thing to be fure, faid Mr. 


_ | Stephens, fora poor woman to havea 
. . drunken hufband, but that need not hin- 


der you from difcharging your duties as 


'.,awife; whata pity it is you keep your 
| houfe fo filthy, and your children fo rag- 
ged; clean water cofts nothing, and nee- 
|, dles and thread are very cheap; don’t 
you think your children would be much 
better at fchoot, than beating about the 


) parih all day? 


My children, Sir, faid Sufan, don’t 


Mr. Stephens here feeing Sufan Wa. 
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fhan’t go dny where to be put upon, fio- 
body fhall hector over them but myfelf. § 

























| Then take my word for it, faid Mr: Hi 
Stephens, you will live to fee yourfelf 
the caufe of their ruin; many a poor fel- 
low, Sufan, has been brought to the gal- 
lows by his mother’s folly; we are alf 
corrupt by nature, and therefore, if our 
faults are not corrected in our infancy, 
how can we expeét to obtain favour of the 
Almighty, when we come to riper years. 





© Sir, réplied Sufan, with a tofs of |} 
her head, ’tis mighty fine talking, you 
don’t know how hard the times are. Yes, 
fays Sam Waters, who at that moment 
came forward ftaggering, and ftretching 
himfelf times, and pleate your worfhip, 
are very hard, taxes are high, and work 
is {carce. 





From what I have heard, and from 
what I fee Sam, faid Mr. Stephens, your 
idlenefs and your drink are the heaviett 
taxes that dre laid on your family—you 
have a deal of work about you, and here 
I find you faft afleep in the middle of the 
day. Lazy folks Sam, are always com- 
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(4 
plaining of the hardnefs of the times, 
whillt induftrious ones are {ftriving to Ste 
amend them. As I fhall now refide great JGo 
part of the year at the manor-houfe, to 
‘I intend to keep a good look out §Pr 
among my tenants, and the poor, that Icy 
may have an opportunity to aflift the §2n¢ 
moft deferving, but remember 5am, there §6°! 
is no helping thofe who won’t help them- 
felves; however as I find youare neither ¢ 
a difhoneft, nor an ill-natured fellow, I §ph¢ 
flatter myfelf you will not be deaf to good §Cov 
| advice, and as foonas I fee you prefer #fitti 
your workfhop to the ale-houfe, 1 will fRing 
advance afum of money that you may ffthe 
lay in a ftock of goods, and I will cloathe J™° 
your children if you will infift on your ker 
wife’s fending them to fchool, the 
' | RTE od. | ker 
We Here Sam humbly thanked Mr. Ste-§W2 
''  phens for his promifed favours, faying, bey 
he hoped he fhould live to deferve them. #'s 
. oe ‘ih of 
I have told his worfhip already, faidffof | 
» Sufan, our children don’t love fchool,—t t 
»., and they fhan’t go to be put upon, poorf4s 
things! fo they fhan’t, they fhall havefbla 
iia ir own way, for they are likely to havefr': 
nothing elfe | pail 
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Unhappy miftaken woman, replied Mr: 


es, 
to @otephens, I now fee that nothing but 
eat @God’s grace can turn the crooked heart 


to ways of rightéeoufnefs; don’t be fur- 


ufe, gto 
prifed, Sufan, if your own wilful obftina- 


out 
at Lucy fhould bring your children to ruin, 
the gand you’ f/hould die ofa broken heart in 


ere gconfequence of your folly. 


em- 
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will 
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your 


One fummer’s evenirg, as Mr. Ste- 
phens happened to pafs by the Tennis- 
court, he faw a number of jolly fellows 
fitting under a large tree before the door, 
linging and roaring as if there were neli- 
ther poverty or forrow in the world; a- 
mong this merry crew he perceived Par- 


the ears on feeing Mr. Stephens, for Par- 
ker was not at all difguifed in liquor, but 
Waters was too drunk to fee any thing 
beyond the quart-pot, which he held to 
us lips. The moment he had drank it 
off, he began to. roar aloud the old fong 
of “ let us drink and drive eare away,’ 
at that inftant his wife appeared with her 
rags flying behind her, and her face as 
black as a chimney-fweeper, her eyes fta- 
ing with rage, andher lips white with 
pation, carrying one child under her arm 
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and leading another by the hand;> after 
having fet them both on the ground, fhe 
flew like a Tyger on her hufband, and fo 
belaboured him with her clenched fff, 
that the blood began at length to ftreain 
from his mouth and nofe, for he was fo 
top-heavy, he had not power to defend 
himfelf; fhe called him at the fame time 
by names too fhocking to repeat, fo true 
it is, that bad words always follow bad 
aétions ; ; at length fhe twilted one hand 
wn the hair of his head, fnatched up her 
infant with the other, and inthis manner 
fhe lugged him off in triumph, 


The violence of her behaviour ftruck 
every one prefent with difmay, Parker 
turned as white as a fheet.—I hope you 
will not take unkindly the advice of a 
friend, who has both the power : and will} 
to ferve you, 


The men all bowed vety civilly, fay- 
ing, they were very much obliged to him, 
for as he was to get nothing by it they 
were fure he would fay nothing but what 
was for their good. Mr. Stephens then 
went on, It is a ftrange thing my friends, 
faid ke, that chriftiam men, who have 
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fouls to be faved, fhould call any thing a 
plealure which muift certainly bring on 
their ruin. How frequently has it happen- 
ed that men have died drunk, confider I 
befeech you what an awful thing it is for 
a being to be launched into eternity in a 
fit of intoxication, 
not offer up one prayer for mercy to that 
great God, before whom it is about to ap- 
pear.—Let me kindly advife you then to 








in which the foul can- 


think ferioufly of what I have been faying, 
live foberly if you will live happily, drink 
lefs abroad at the ale-houfe, that you may 
eat more with your families at home. 


O Sir, cried Parker, looking ghaftly 
pale with fhame, may the blefling of hea- 
ven forfake me, if ever lam feen drunk 
in this houfe again; my poor dear wife 
and children how often have I ftarved 
your bodies, to pamper my own; merci- 
ful Father, forgive the hardnefs of my 
heart! I have not the excufe fome men 
will make for running to ale-houfes, who 
have {colding, ill-tempered wives athome; 
my Mary is the belt tempered, meek 
creature in the world, and tho’ I have 
drunk gallons of liquor in a week, whilf 
ths has been lying-in and fuckling my- 
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children upon a'drop of cold water, fhe 
never once faid, John Parker why do’ft do 
o? Nothing but her truft in God'I.am cer- 
tain could make her bear unkindnef{s with 
:6 much patience, O Sir, Sir, lam afraid 
Tam too wicked for heaven’ s pardon to 
reach me. 


18) 


Never defpair, John, faid Mr, Ste- 
phens, the only thing we are fure of, is 
pardon for fin, upon our fincere repen- 
) tance; prattice muil keep pace with pray- 
© | er; yet it is only daily prayer that can 
keep us from the commiflion of bad 
actions. 


Here the whole company humbly thank- 
| ed Mr. Stephens, for having condefcend- 
| ed to talk fo kindly to them, obferving 
at the fame time, what a fine thing it was 
i for fo great and wife a gentleman to have 
fo little pride, it was turning his learning 
| fo4 fine account, and they all knew he 
| faid nothing to them which he did not 
| prattife himfelf eve ery day. Mr. Stephens 
|, now wifhed them a good night, hoping 
> they would all return home to their fami- 
rie and then walked away with@Parker 

ohis houfe. Parker’s confcienee forely 
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{mote him, when he faw his fupper neat- 
















do @ ly covered up before the fire, whilfthis § 
sr- children were kneeling round their mo- § 
th fj ther, praying for a blefling before they fF 
id: B went to bed.—We faw no fuch fightas § 
to this at the Tennis.court, John, faid Mr. § 
Stephens.—No, indeed, Sir, fobbed John, 
this is a blefled fight, which Iam not. wor- f 
te- [thy to behold. Have younotreadinthe ff 
is @ facred fcriptures, John, faid Mr. Ste- 4 
on- @ phens, that the unbelieving hufbandthall 7} 
uy- ff be faved by the believing wife. He then | 
‘an fj told Mary what had happened, and ho- 
ad ped he had brought her home a penitent | 
hufband.—Merciful God, I thank thee, {| 
cried this worthy woman, clafping her | 
vk+ ff hands for all thy many favours towards | 
nd- ffme and mine: may Thope, that the fa- | 
ing ther of my precious babes has refolved 7 
vaS to leave off his evil courfes, and that || 
ave §Pwith God’s affiftance, he will endeavour } 
ing ito lead a fober religious life, we fhall © 
he § then not only abound inthe good things | 
not fof this life, but fhall have the promife al- 
ens filo of enjoying far better things in the life 
ing fito come. 
mi- | 
‘ker Sam Waters for fome weeks kept clear 
rely fof temptation, and feemed tobe going 
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on tolerably well; he looked very down| 
and fheepifh when ever Mr. Stephens 
called upon him, this gentleman encou- 
raged him and bid him have a good heart, 
telling him at the fame time, the fureft 
way to avoid fhame, was to flee from fin. 
—All the fault I aflure your worfhip, a- 
gain, and again, cried Sam, is not on my 
fide; my wife is of fuch a terrible tem- 
per, that the houfe is often too hot to hold § 
us both. I can fcarcely ever get to church 
of aSunday for want of a clean {hirt, and 
my coat and waiftcoat are gone all to 
rags for want of a ftitch in time ; whilft 
Mary Parker, who is a clean, neat, tidy 
woman, keeps her hufband as well drefled 
as any farmer inthe parifh; alas! Sir, 
the cloaths you were fo kind as to give 
my children, are all gone to tatters al- 
ready, and they have never appeared at 
{chool fince the firft Sunday they put 
them on, ’tis enough to weary the great 
folks to fee what a flight many poor folks 
often put upon their favours, however, 
Sir, I hope my limbs will perifh on my 
body if ever I am caught drunk at the 
‘Tennis-court again. 





Take care of what you fay, 5am, faid 
Mr. Stephens, you have now called on 
your Maker to witnels the oath you have 
made, and very dreadful to you may be 
the confequence fhould you break it, 
The fafeft way, Sam, for the rich as well 
as poor, is to keep their accounts with 
heaven fhort which fhould be fettled daily, 
as merchants and tradefmen fettle their 
| books, as we may have but a fhort notice 
to pay off a long reckoning—We can do 
nothing of ourfelves, Sam, but God's 
grace accompanying us, we have every 
thing to hope, it is a tower of ftrength in 
the hour of danger. 


How long Waters kept his vow unbro- 
ken will fhortly be feen; in one of Mr, 
Stephens’s evening rides, juft below the 
Tennis-court, he fpied Sam lying dead 
drunk acrofs the road, when at the fame 
inflant almoft a waggon, whofe horfes had 
taken fright, ran over him, the waggoner 
ftaying behind to drink. By the time | 
Mr. Stephens reached the fpot where Sam jf 
lay, they found Waters was not dead in- 
deed, yet there was little appearance of © 
life in him, the waggon had gone over 4} 
his two legs. When the waggoner came 
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to fee the woeful mifery his neglect had 
cauled, he was ready to tear his hair for 
vexation, for he knew he had broken the 
laws of God by getting drunk, and the 


laws of the land for leaving his waggon, 


and he expected every moment when Mr. 


Stephens would commit him to jail for 
his offence. 


Mr. Stephens kindly gave up his car- 
riage to carry Waters home, ordering his 
{ervant at the fame time to gallop off for 
a furgeon, who, on his arrival, found it 
neceflary to take off both Water’s legs, 
one above, the other a little below the 
knee. During his long illnefs Mr. Ste- 
phens ordered every thing to be fent him, 
that was neceflary for a man in his con- 
dition: it was obferved by all about him, 
that the firft words Sam uttered on com- 
ing to himfelf were, O my good God, my 
punifhment is but my juit reward for my 
fin; did I not call on thy holy name, to 
witnefs | would not get drunk, and make 


Mi a beaft of myfelf any more? After fome 


time, Sam and his whole family were car- 


ny ried to the poor-houfe; people flocked 
| from all parts to hear him tell, how the 
| . firength of his own wicked prayers had 
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| ftanders, 


brought down heaven’s vengeance upon 
him. 


Mr. Stephens called in upon him one 
day, juft as he had been telling fome of 
his neighbours the hiftory of his misfor- 
tunes; ah, Sir, cried Sam to Mr. 5Ste- 
phens, Divine vengeance has overtaken 
me at laft; had I taken your kind advice, 
this misfortune would never have befallen 
me, my own bitter oaths, and curles have 
brought on my own deftruction ; what a 
poor miferable wretch have they made 
me. My dear friends, faid he to the by- 

learn wildom from the wel 
example of SoRROoWFUL Sam, and re- 
member the rod of the Almighty is al- 
ways hanging over your fieads, however 
his tender mercy may withhold his hand 
from ftriking, but juitice often provoked, 
fooner or later will overtake us.—O neigh- 
bours, neighbours; let me befeech you 
not to put off the day of your repentance 
till you are brought to a fick bed, keep 
holy the fabbath, and never fail of attend- 
ing to your church, for if you do not hear 
God’s word, how can you keep his com- 
mandments; if you really pity my fuffer. 
ings take warning by them, to avoid fall- 
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ing into my crimes, and if you with to] 
live and profper in the land, O my friends, 
take warning by SorrRowFUL Sam. 


he moit hardened fellow prefent did 
not fail to fhed tears at fuch a moving 
difcourfe. Mr. Stephens was alfo much 
affected, kindly fhook him by the hand, 
and faid he was delighted to hear him 
talk fo like a chriftian, and hoped if his 
life were ipared, he fhould fee him live 
like a chriltian alfo, fince that alone could 
prove the fincerity ofhis repentance. He 
then {poke to Sufan Waters, telling her 
he believed no misfortunes could touch 
her heart, or keep her from goffiping, and 
idling about making her children more 
wicked by her own example. Now mark 
the end of this indulgent mother, who 
lived to experience the mifery her own] 
bad condu& had brought upon her chil- 
dren; before her eldeit fon, who was 
her favorite, was eighteen years of age, 
he was tranfported to Botany Bay, and 
the laft words he faid to his mother, when 
loaded with chains and put on board the 
fhap, were, “ mother the fight of you is 
hateful to my eyes, for had you kept me 
to my fchogl when I was a child, I fhould 
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not have {pent my days in idlenefs learn- 
ing ail manner of wickednefs, whichhas § 
brought me-fo early in life to this mifera- -§ 
ble pafs.” ‘Though Sufan tore her hair # 
and wrung her hands to lofe her darling 
fon, yet no one pitied her; your trouble 
is of your own feeking Sufan, the neigh- 


bours would fay, for as you brew, fo you 
muft bake. The reit of her children like- 


wife turned out very badly. 


Poor Sam Waters languithed in great | 
pain and mifery about two years, but the © 
patience with which he fufferéd his affliGti- 
on, proved the beft teftimony of his re- 
pentance, and made every one kind to 
him, for a hardened finner under afflicti- | 
on is a fhocking fight indeed. He fpent | 
the greater part of the day reading the © 
Bible and other goOd | books, which Mr. 
Stephens fent him. Some of the old men 
and women in the poor houfe, would 
croud into Sam’s room, to hear him read | 
chapters and prayers, for in his youth he | 
had received a pretty education, though : 
in his riper years he had not turned it to | 
account. How thankful I ought to be, | 
Sam would 4 a that heaven in taking | 
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NE ly pleaied to cpera my mind to receive 
the truth’s of the Gofpel, for now truly 


can I cry out, it is well for me I have 


been affliéted, andthough I cannot.run a 


race, I can fing a plalm; and fince [| 


- have left off the wicked cuftom of drink. 
ing and fwearing, I have taken up a much 


better one for my foul’s fafety, of reading 
and praying; thus he went on refigned to 


his dying hour, and his laft words were, 
“ O neighbours, neighbours! remember 


to avoid the fate of SorrRowFUL Sam.,’’ 


It is pleafant to obferve, that John 
-. Parker after the fray of the Tennis-court, 


was never feen difguifed in liquor; and 
what a fhining example was his wife to 
thofe violent women, whole quarrelfome 
tempers drive their hufbands to public 
houfes, whereby their families are often 


| brought to poverty and fhame, whereas 


the mild manners and patient temper of 
Mary Parker, caufed fuch an entire refor- 


+») mation in her hufband, that in a fhort 


_ time they began to thrive prodigioufly, 
| bifinefs was more brifk than ever, becaufe 
“(at was well followed up. His ‘wife did 

_her part to make the moft of his earnings, 


| | for after all, a man’s jabours can do but 
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little, if the kind diligent hand of his 


iwife, does not help him to bear the heat 


and burden of the day. 


Mr. Stephens no fooner faw how dili- 
gently Parker applied himfelf to his bu- 
finefs, than he lent him a fum of money, 
that he might lay in a ftock of goods at the 
beft hand, which would greatly increafe 
the profits of his labour; at length mo- 
ney came in as faft as he could wifh, and 
Mr. Stephens was. fo much pleafed with 
his eldeft boy, who was an honeft, fen- 
fible lad, that at his own expentce, he put 
him two years to a creditable boarding 
{chool, that he might be well inftructed 
in writing and arithmetic, and afterwards 


had him bound out apprentice to the firft 


tanner in the country. 


It is here proper to notice a little kind- 
nefs of Parker, as long as Waters lived, 


Ihe fent one of his children with a plate 


of roaft meat and pudding to him every 
Sunday, for he would fay, Sam Waters 
was the beft friend he ever had in his life, 
fince in the looking-glafs of Sam’s vices, 
he had been able to fee the uglinefs of 
his own. 
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When. the fat landlord. of the Tennis- 
court died of a dropfy, brought on him 
by hard drinking, the juftices. would ne- 
ver grant the houfe another licence, as it 


ftood in the village far from the road fide,. 


and could be of no fervice to tr avellers. 
Tis furprifing to tell, how much in the 
courfe of a few years. this leflened the 
poor rates, there being no ‘temptation at 
hand, to draw labouring men from their 
families, infomuch that by not drinking 
the earnings of a week in an evening at 
the public houfe they were foon enabled 
to brew a cafk of good beer at home. 


In the courfe of a few. years, the whole 
parifh had reafon to blefs God for fend. 
ing fo good a gentleman as Mr. Stephens 
amongtt them, whofe hand. and heart was 
ever open to fuccour the diftreffed, and 
to help forward the. induftrious ; but he 
would never. wafte, his fubftance to pam- 
per lazinefs. or to fuccour vice ; he look- 
ed upon the induftrious poor as his chil- 
dren and friends, but from the drunkard, 
the liar, the fwearer, and the thief, 
his bounty was withheld. And what 
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s very extraordinary, there 4 never 
as a reprobate in the parifh, but 
nll the little children would run after 
im and tell him to take warning by 
SORROWFUL SAM. 
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The printers intend publishing one number 
of these valuable tracts every week, un- 
til the whole are completed. There 
will probably be about 50 numbers 
and a great variety of subjects. 
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OME years ago an Englifh Gentle 
: tleman, had occafion to be in North 
i America, where among other adventures 
Bt the following circumftance occured tohim 

| which is related in his own words. 









“ Every day’s obfervation convince: 

| me that the children of God, viz. thole 

| who believe in him, obey him, and o: 
: fuch terms are accepted by him throug! 
ae Jefus Chrift, are made fo by his own elpef 
cial grace and power inclining them to 
what is good, and aflifting them when 
they endeavour to be and te continue fo. 






“ In one of my excurfions, while I wa 
in the province of New York, I was walk 
ing by myfelf over a confiderable planta 
tion, amuied with its hufbandry, and com4 


paring it with that of my own country, till 
I came within a little diltance of a middle 
aged negro, who was tilling the ground. 
I felt a ftrong inclination to converle with 
with him. After aiking him flome little 
queftions about his work, which he an- 
iwered very fenfibly, L withed him to tell 
me, whether his ftate of flavery was not 
difagreeable to him, end whether he 
would not gladly exchange it for his li- 
berry'??? ”Maffah,” faid he looking fe- 
rioufly upon me, ‘* I have wife and chil- 
dren; my mailah takes care of them, and 
I have no care to provide any thing; I | 
have a good maflah, who teach me to } 
read; and I read good book, that makes | 
me happy.” “Iam glad,” replied I, “to | 
thol@f hear you fay fo; and pray what is the | 
id onl §=goed book you read ?” “ The Bible, maf- _ 
ougi— jah, God’s own good book.’ ‘ Do you | 
e{pe@ underftand, friend, as well as read this | 
m to book? for many can read the words well, 
vheil who cannot get hold of the true and goad | 
ie fol fenfe.” “O mafigh,”? fays he, “I read | 
the book much before I unde erftand ; ut | 
L wa at lait I found things in the book which | 
valk © made me very uneafy.” “ Aye faid I,} 
anta “ and what things were tney: 399 Why H 


| 


comm ynaffah, found that I was afinner, Mat- H 
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"Ei den. 
' of the moft ftriking texts in the bible, 






) 
fah a very great finner, I feared that God 


would deftroy me, becauie I was wicked, 
and done nothing as 1 fhould do. God 
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was holy, and I was very vile and naugh- 


fo | could have nothing from him but 
fire and brimftone in hell, if | continued 
in this ftate.”’ In fhort, he fully convin- 
ced me that he was thoroughly fenfible 
of his errors, and he told me what icrip- 
tures came to his mind, which he had read, 
that both probed him to the bottom of his 
finful heart, and were made the means of 
light and comfort to his foul. I then in- 
quired of him, what miniftry or means he 
made ufe of, and found that his mal- 
ter was a plain fort of man, who 
had taught his flaves to read, and had 
thus afforded him fome means of obtain- 
ing religious knowledge, though he had 
not ever converfed with this negro upon 
the ftate of his foul. I afked him like- 
wife, how he got comfort under all his 
trials ? “ O maflah,’’ faid he, “it was God 
gave me comfort by his word. He bade 
meé come unto him, and he would vive me 
reft, for I was very weary and heavy la- 
”» And here he went through a line 


/ thewing me, by his artlefs comment up- 
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od en them as he went along, what great 
d, things God had done in the courle of fome | 
od years for his foul. Being rather more ac- |) 
he" quainted with doctrinal truths, and the | 
ut analogy of the bible, than he had been, § 
; or in his fituation could eafily be; I had i 
Pe a mind to try how far the inclining grace | 
le of God, encouraged by a willing, diligent, } 
p- and obedient mind, had produced that | 
d, knowledge neceflary to ialvation, I there- | 
is fore aiked him feveral queitions about his | 
of notions of fin, the nature and power of | 
1: God’s grace, and the infufhciency of his | 
le works alone, however neceflary when), 
f. joined with a reliance on Jefus Chrift. 
0 His artlefs unaffected language, his mild! 
d yet expreflive difcourfe, difcovered a hea-_ 
1- venly difpote d mind, and perfe€tly charms | 
d ed a On the other hand, my entering | 
n into all the fatisfaCtions he had defcri.: 
_ bed, together with an account to him, | 
Ss which he had never heard before, thaty, 
d thus and thus God in me mercy dealt with) 
e all his children, and had dealt with me, 
~ drew fireams af pia ube down his black)) 
- face, fo that we looked upen ‘each other, 
C and talked with that glow of chriftian af.) 





fection, that made me more than ever be 4 
lieve, what I have often too.thoughtlefsly} 
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| proiefled to believe, the communion of 
jaints, viz. that fympathy of heart and 
foul which unites and endears good peo- 
‘ple to each other. 1 fhall never forget 
how the poor excellent creature feemed 
» to hang upon my lips, and to eat my ve- 
+ ry words, when | enlarged upon the boyn- 
ty and tender mercy of God, the frequent 
and delightful fenfe he gives of his pre- 
_ fence by the refrefhings of a quiet confci- 
ence, and the compofure of a tranquil 
mind ; the faith he beltows in his promifes 
to thofe who labour to obtain it, and ufe 

| what means are afforded them for that 
“purpofe; the victories this faith enables 
them to get over trials and temptations, 
the joy and peace in thus believing the 
hope in life and death, and the glor ‘ious 
expectation of immortality (of being rai- 
| fed from the dead, to die no more.) To 
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have taken cff his eager, delighted, ani- 
| mated air and manner, would have been 
| | amatter-piece for a painter. He had ne- 


Hi eivver heard fuch difcourfe, nor found the 
opportunity of hearing it before. ‘He 
| & feemed like a man who ‘had been thrown 
| into a new world, and at length had found 
i) tompany. Though my converfation latt- 


isd at leait two or three hours, I fcarce 
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rer enjoyed the happy fwiftnefs-of time 
» weetly in all my lite. We knew not 
ow to part. AG. vould pecom pany me 
far as he might and I-felt, tor my part, 
ch a delight in the artlets, folid, unaf- 
ted, fenfible talk a his good foul. that 
could have been glad t a -¢ him often 
en, or to fee his like ai any time Now, 
ut my fituation rendered this impoflible. 
therefore took an atieCtionate adieu, 
‘ith a kindnefs equal to the moft anci- 
nt friendfhip, telling him that neither 
he colour of his body, nor the condition 
{ his prefent life, could prevent him 
‘om being my brother in our common 
ather 3 that though we muit part never 
fee each other again any more in this 
orld, I had no doubt of our having an- 
ther joyful meeting in our father’s home, 
fhere we fhould live together, and love 
ine another throwghout a long and ahap- 
y eternity. “ Amen, Amen, my dear 
affah . God blefs you, and poor me too, 
br ever and ever.” If l had been aman- 
el from heaven, he could not have recei- 
ed me with more evident delight than 
e did; nor could I have confidered him 
ith more regard, if he had been a long 


nown chr Te of the good old fort, 





grown up into my affections in the courf 
of many years.” 
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This ftory fhews us that GOD defpife 
not labourers on account of their poverty 
er negroes on account of their colour. 


it Save us that religion, and that onl 
will make a man content and comfortable 
in the loweit fituations. 


It teftifies the value of the bible, whic! 
appears to have been the means of doing 
fo much fervice to this poor negro, .bj 
the grace of God affifting his diligent ap 


plication to it. 


Perhaps it may ferve to fill -vj 
with fhame when we reflect, thal 
with all our great and fuperior ad 
vantages, our knowledge and obedienc 
are far from being equal to what feems t 
have been the cafe with this poor, bu 
virtuous negro. 


Pir We S. 


Ro Next week will be publifhed, the Hiflory of Tor 
White the Poftilion. 
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